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Dear Friends, 


For Western unprogrammed Friends, this was the summer of the 
New England Yearly Meeting invasion: all three Annual Session 
keynote speakers hailed from NEYM. Now, I’ve not been to 
NEYM’s Annual Sessions, but I do know a bit of their history. I 
know they are a yearly meeting that includes both pastoral Friends 
churches and unprogrammed meetings. I know that when the splits 
of the 1800’s were rending the Society of Friends into Gurneyites, 
Hicksites, and probably some other -ites I’m forgetting, New 
England Yearly Meeting could not long bear the separations, and 
became one of the very first yearly meetings to heal. 


In his address to PYM, Quaker healer John Calvi spoke of healing 
as “bringing all of the original pieces back together as they were 
before.” He acknowledged that this is a real piece of work, one that 
can seem well nigh impossible. 


At NPYM’s Annual Sessions, Friend Benigno Sanchez-Eppler spoke 
to the ways in which the Society of Friend has evolved to fill many 
different niches, and that these adaptations allow Friends to occupy 
many more cultures and landscapes than we might have otherwise. 
He finds strength and beauty in that diversity- evangelical, non- 
pastoral, conservative, and so on- yet also calls us to “listen in 
tongues” to hear the current of the living waters of the Spirit as they 
burble up in each of the branches of the Society of Friends. 


And Gretchen Baker-Smith broke the expectant silence of IMYM 
with a quote about the need for companionship on our sacred 
journeys. She went on to speak to the need Friends of all ages have 
for authenticity, truth-telling, and forgiveness. 


Friends, what is the healing work we must do in our meetings and 
yearly meetings? What might it mean for us to be honest and real 
with one another? To share our laments and our joys with Friends 
young and old, Bible-centered and non-theist? How can we better 
“lift one another up with a tender hand” in the work of being 
faithful to our leadings? 


I have been deeply touched by the way in which these messages 
resonate and build upon each other: the sum is far greater than the 
(very good on their own) individual parts. Some of that is due to 
the fact that I transcribe each of these talks before working with the 
speaker to tweak them into a form that works as a written message. 
To transcribe vocal ministry is to take it in. It becomes a part of 
you, and works on you. I am grateful to Gretchen, Benigno, and 
John for the grace they have brought to my own life, and I hope 
their messages will also transform you in some way. 


Kathy Hyzy, Editor 


503-956-4709 
editor@westernfriend.org 


September/October 2012 Western Friend 3 


hi Cover: 
n T 1S Issue L-R: Fun with intergenerational 


ae games at PYM; reading the Early 
NPYM Highlights SOROS HSH HEHEHE HSHHEHOHHEOHEHHEH OHHH HOSE THE BEO HH OOS 4 Elementary Epistle at NPYM; and the 


IMYM Keynote: Living Bravely In Sacred Time ..........6 — gmazing “three generations” photo 
by Gretchen Baker-Smith from IMYM-and we even missed a 
In chiicnts ... ...s... & few families! 

ive EDiste>s  ........................ 11 Photos throughout this issue by Kathy 
Mountain Friends Camp 2012 Epistle .................. 13 | Hyzy unless noted otherwise. More 
NPYM Keynote: Listening In Tongues .................. 14  2vailable online at westernfriend.org/ 
by Benigno Sanchez-Eppler comity, Photos) 

Yearly Meeting Comparison Chart .......................19 Future Issues 


NPYM Epistles ......................00..4502s2s0002+00+2eee- 20 December: Friendly Arts Issue 
PYM Keynote: The Power of Goodness .................22 patoTpa- Oi eeeorhe Milter 


by John Calvi 
¥ : Help us fill out this list! Story 


a ee  ........ LE siemecLonepocic” artvolicand 
VONIQNES ohio iver ecei ce eects s ect. 28 more are always welcome. Email 


editor @westernfriend.org. 


New Kenya Books Released by 
Producciones de la Hamaca 
Ending Cycles of Violence Ending Cycles of 
Reccerotina Violence: Kenyan Quaker 
Peacemaking Response 
after the 2007 Election 


TIVE DIRECTOR/EDITOR. _ 


Both books are available from 

the African Great Lakes Initiative 
<aglifpt.org>, <quakerbooks.org>, 
<amazon.com>, and other online 


ober 22nd. See the back 
ternfriend.org/job. 


In To Be Broken and Tender, Friend 
and Quaker historian Margery Abbott lo Be B 
weaves together a brave and beautiful 
personal narrative with Quaker history 
and theological reflection in response 

to questions and struggles about belief, 
language, social issues and other deeply- 
felt concerns that unsettle and divide 
our Meetings and the wider Religious 
Society of Friends. A study guide assists 
readers in their own discernment 


The Villagers are angry. See how 
they resolve the problem peacefully 
with forgiveness. Age 4 and above. 


ken y 
and lender 


2 Quaker theology 


., i ‘al : , x, 
fred Where crushing poverty meets 


Hope...dnd we are all changed. 


Margery Post Abbott 
around challenging a 


issues such as care for the environment, = 
our personal relationships to God and 
Christianity, and what role Friends have in 
making the world right. 


Right Sharing of 
World Resources 


Providing grants in support of women’s 
Study groups of 8 or more development projects in south India, 


0 6 Opp $ ) 0 receive a bulk discount! email Sierra Leone and Friends in Kenya 
ez 


editor@westernfriend.org New Hebsite! PSWr.Org | 


Includes study guide & glossary fordetaile 


Western Friend September/October 2012 


uy a 


Many more photos online at: 
westernfriend.org/community/photos/ 


rasa 


September/October 2012 


..AND THE BEST COMMUNITY NIGHT IN YEARS! 


eP 


We Offer Socially Responsible Investment 
Management 


investment Offerings 


e Consolidated Fund 

e Custom Allocation Accounts 

e Pooled Life Income Common Fund 
e Trust/Endowment Management 


Learn how our low cost, diversified investment approach 
can help with your long term financial objectives. 


215-241-7272 © www.friendsfiduciary.org 


September/October 2012 


Lising Brack, in 


Sacred Time: 


NURTURING A MULTIGENERATIONAL 
SPIRITUAL COMMUNITY OF FRIENDS 


Wie years ago, my dear friend Paula sent me 

a little slip of paper that she cut from a 1994 
Friends Journal article. It says, “If someone believes 
with me in the amazement of grace, prays with me, 
and reminds me of God’s tenderness, I live more 
thoroughly and bravely in sacred time.” I kept that 
slip of paper until it literally disintegrated, and then 
wrote it on poster board in my office. I have handed 
copies of it out to so many friends, including to many 
of you here. In this time of worship, I invite all of you 
to call to mind and heart one or more people who 
have been that for you. 


All of us deeply yearn to be known, to be “heard into 
speech,” as Parker Palmer says. Each of us needs to 
be loved unconditionally, to be given space to grow, 
to be forgiven, to be nudged gently open, and to join 
in some sort of communion in awe and wonder. I 
believe this is what makes spiritual community. 


I coordinate a junior high program, and have worked 
with children and teens for many years. What I love 
about junior highers is their awkwardness. They’re 
trying to put it all together. The energy, the heart, 
and the courage with which they do that makes me 
weep, especially when they step out of their comfort 
zone, and when like fledglings, they fly. Perhaps one 
of the reasons so many people find it difficult to work 
with junior highers is that they are so completely 
and openly who we fear and know we are inside. We 
are all junior highers. We are all doing our best. (I 
think that it is so transforming to live into the notion 
that, by and large, all of us are doing our best in 

the moment.) What we need are wide spaces, good 
elders - and I’m going to say good elders of all ages - 
time, and the grace of God. 


Over the four and a half days I have been with you, 


I have been so deeply struck by your graciousness, 
your faithfulness to each of your personal leadings, 
the gentleness with which you walk on the Earth, your 
hospitality, your easiness with each other, and your 
incredible love and support for your young people. In 
so many ways, you already do many things to nurture 
each other; you are many things to each other. 


I can see the challenges your community faces, many 
of which are so different from ours in New England. 
The beauty of the land is one of your greatest blessings, 
yet its vastness makes it so much more difficult to 
build and nurture your community than it is for us to 
build ours in New England. The independent spirit 
this landscape breeds also presents some challenges to 
community-building. But I don’t see these challenges 
as insurmountable at all- and despite the differences, 
your children could be dropped into New England 
Yearly Meeting, and we’d need IDs to pull them apart. 
That is a wonderful thing. 


Walking Billboards of Our Faith 


I believe that at every age, we can know the awe 

and wonder of that of God, and we can show that to 
each other. I would encourage you to nurture your 
children by sharing your lives. We are an experiential 
faith. There isn’t really a whole lot that’s written 
down that means very much to us. It really is when 
we are nabbed in worship, and that unity beyond 
words- despite whatever words — when we say ‘Oh, 
Iam home.’ The challenge is how to pass that on, 
how to create spaces for those experiences, how to 
explain what it is. 


I hold a concern for all Friends — not just IMYM. 
Our children and our teens need to see what it looks 
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like, what it feels like, to be a Friend. They need 
opportunities to worship with people of all ages. 
They need Friends who are willing to (however 
imperfectly) describe what a vocal message is, what 
it is to be in a covered worship, and what it is that we 
are all ‘after’ in worship. They need us to share how 
it is that we are all trying to get beyond ourselves and 
sink down into something that is that of God, where 
we can wait for guidance, for peace, for assurance. 
That when those messages come, they truly come 
from outside ourselves, so they carry a weight, and a 
discipline of faithfulness that we can only know and 
learn when we have loving elders, again of all ages, 
who can help us to recognize them. 


Our children and teens need us to be walking 
billboards. Those of us who have been called, 
grabbed in the heart by that of God, and 
told, “Pay attention to this” need to share our 
experiences with them. 


Our children and teens need us to be walking 
billboards. Those of us who have been called, grabbed 
in the heart by that of God, and told, “Pay attention to 
this” need to share our experiences with them. 


My experience of the still, small voice of God reaching 
into my heart happened one day in the library when I 
thought I was pursuing my certification in elementary 
ed. I was completely overcome by that of God saying, 
“When are you coming to work for me?” Then, there 
was laughter. And I knew I was in deep trouble, 
because I could say, “Later, God,” and God would 
wait. I knew I’d heard that voice before, but not quite 
as loud, or powerful. I realized I would hear it again if 
I didn’t say ‘Yes.’ It rattled me. So, I didn’t tell anyone 
about this experience for a couple of weeks. And then 
I started to try discerning what it was, what it would 
be like for me to do just that— to go and work for God. 


I have been deeply blessed to hear several of those 
stories from you this week. How extraordinary to 
just be sitting at a meal, or walking down a path, 
and have someone be willing to share their spiritual 
journey! I urge you to share your stories with the 
young people amongst you, for they need to hear 
how it has played out for you, how it is playing out 
for you. It takes such courage, and it takes letting 
go of perfection to tell your story. Because if you 
tell your story, if you share honest worship or vocal 
ministry, you're going to also have to tell about when 
you didn’t do it right. Those are the moments when 
we learn; those become our gentle walls that say, 
“Oops! Don’t come this way.” 
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Truth-Telling Our Way Into Community 
I find that too many Friends are too concerned with 
offending someone, or unduly influencing someone, 
to share their truth. And yet that is all we have. We 
have some process and we have a form of worship 
that early Friends discovered so many years ago. But 
otherwise, all we have is the collective wisdom of 
how that plays out for each of us. 


This goes both ways. We need our children, teens 
and young adults to step outside of their comfort 
zones and speak their truth as well. We need them 
to share their journeys in all of their imperfections. 
This can be especially difficult for youth. No one 
wants to say, “I’m struggling with this,” unless they 
feel safe that they will be understood and accepted.. 
In nurturing each other, we must also provide love, 
and so much compassion and forgiveness. 


I believe deeply that in speaking our truth and our 
questions, we need to be able to use the words that 
most work for us. Your words may not be everyone 
else’s words, but I believe that the Religious Society 
of Friends has real truth in our understanding that 
we can hear beyond the words and find unity. It is a 
responsibility and deep burden and struggle to hear 
beyond those words, some of which bring up such 
pain and trauma. But, I encourage you to go to that 
place of owning your pain and listen beyond. Listen, 
believing that we are all doing the best we can, and 
that there is that of God in all of us. 


Honor Woodrow is a Young Adult Friend from New 
England who came up through all of NEYM’s youth 
programs. She has taught me so much over the 
years. She recently wrote a piece she shared with me 
that asks, “What will it take for us to create vibrant 
communities that nurture all of us?” 


| find that too many Friends are too concerned 
with offending someone, or unduly influencing 
someone, to share their truth. 

And yet that is all we have. 


A few years ago, I had a mother of a junior 

higher who came up to me with a mixture of awe, 
thankfulness, and complete puzzlement saying, 
“Gretchen, what is it that you do that causes 
teenagers to put their life on hold in order to be with 
you? Your retreat program is one of the only things 
my son will stop his life for.” 


We know this to be true, that many of our junior 
highers put aside soccer games and rehearsals, jam 
their homework on either side of weekends, and give 
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up parties and sleepovers, in order to be with us. 
Another way to phrase Honor’s question is, “What 
would it take, what do each of you need, each of you 
from zero to a hundred years old, in order to stop 
your life and be part of the community?” , 


I believe it’s a lot of the same things. Adults need 
reassurance, need communion, need fellowship and 
need each other to be billboards. 


Being a Friend — of Any Age - In the 21st Century 


It is so difficult to be a Friend in the 21st Century. 
Being a Friend is so unlike our culture, and there 

are so few of us. This week I heard a little about the 
particular challenges of Logan Meeting Friends, who 
live in a predominantly Mormon faith area. Across 
the country, the common complaint I hear from 
Quaker children and teens is about having to explain 
themselves. They can all relate to “the Quaker Oats 
box thing.” 


It strikes me as a query: How can we nurture 

and uphold our young people while they are our 
billboards out in the world? Maybe there are things 
we can do to support them. Maybe we need to 

be shining our lights a little more. Maybe we at 
least need to be honoring how difficult it is for our 
children and teenagers to be out in the world. 


Our own youngest son had a substitute teacher in 
sixth grade whose nephew was serving in Iraq. She 
told all the children that the next activity was to 
write a letter to a soldier in Iraq. This might have 
been a reasonable thing in the right context. But 
without any explanation or discussion around it, our 
son felt he had to raise his hand and ask, “But what if 
I don’t support the war?” She instantly became very 
angry and sent him down to the principal’s office. 
She yelled that it was a horrid thing that people were 
dying and that he didn’t support it completely. 


I had to go in and sit with the vice principal, who 
thankfully and blessedly, understood where our son 
Jeremy was coming from, and helped to resolve the 
issue. But Jeremy learned the lesson that if you speak 
your truth in public, there are ramifications. He will 
admit now- he is 21- that he tuned things down a 
little bit after that. Not completely, but it was hard. 


During those years, he also got in trouble for 
standing quietly during the Pledge of Allegiance 
each morning. He told us about the ribbing he was 
getting from some classmates. One of the elders 

of our monthly meeting heard us talking about it. 
Now, this Friend was a selectman, and he’d had the 
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same experiences at the selectman’s meetings where 
every Monday night he respectfully stood but did not 
pledge. He had gotten a great deal of flack over the 
years from the townspeople. So he phoned our son 
one night and said, “Hey, I want you to know that I 
support you, and I know what it’s like.” That is the 
kind of thing our children and teens need. Actually, 
don’t we all? 


Everyone has truth to tell. 


The year the Brazilian yellow ladybugs flew into 
town, there were tons of them in our meetinghouse. 
Some of our Friends were speaking about how they 
felt we needed to get rid of them. Little Aliza, an 
eight year old in our Meeting, stomped into the 
next business meeting, raised her hand and said, 
“Don’t kill the ladybugs!” And you know, we didn’t. 
Aliza is 24 now, which means that for 16 years we've 
watched these ladybugs fly around the interior of 
our meetinghouse. Every winter, they come out and 
in the summer they go away. And we have so many 
vocal messages that have arisen about ladybugs! 
About eight year olds! About light! The wind! And it 
came from Aliza. 


If you are going to be in authentic 
relationship with those younger than you, 
you have to be willing to hear wisdom that 
you don't have. 


Over the years, junior highers in our program have 
eldered various of us staffers. One boy with juvenile 
diabetes was coming to terms with his anger about 
how unfair his health condition was, and he spoke so 
honestly about it that an adult staffer who’d had an 
unexpected heart attack was deeply moved listening 
to him, knowing that he had his own work to do. 


We had a girl named Mary who was concerned about 
the environment — I think before Al Gore was. She 
was hardly a toddler before she was on a tear about 
how we needed to change our ways. By the time 

she got to junior high, she was really irritating our 
retreat cooks, pointing out ways that we should be 
more simplistic. Our cooks would sometime oblige 
and sometimes not. One retreat, Mary raised her 
hand during a circle we were having and said, “I ask 
that you use real dishes instead of paper. I am clear 
that I will wash all of the dishes.” Her peers started 
raising their hands, saying they'd help. What could 
we say? Those of us adults who needed to hear this 
message said “Okay, you're right.” 


It wasn’t easy. But isn’t community about being 
willing to be heard and being vulnerable enough to 
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truly listen? That’s a real challenge for us adults. But, 
if you are going to be in authentic relationship with 
those younger than you, you have to be willing to 
hear wisdom that you don’t have, just as they need to 
hear your wisdom. 


Loving Transformation 


I have to tell you about William. William came into 
our program as a 6th grader, and he was one of 

those boys that can’t get out of his own way. That 

first retreat, he repeatedly slid underneath all of the 
benches to the very back of the room and then stood 
up and waved during every large group circle we had. 
It really seemed like he needed another year in the 
elementary retreat program before joining us in junior 
high. (In NEYM, this is an option for 6th graders.) 


With a great deal of urging from my staffers, I called 
William the night after that first retreat, and I said to 
him, “You know, I’m thinking that maybe you want 
to think about going back to JYM. They don’t do 
nearly as much sitting; it might not be so hard to do 
the group stuff. And I staff there too, so I'll still see 
you there. What do you think about that?” He said, 
“No. I will do anything. I will do anything you tell me 
to do, Gretchen, if I can stay.” 


And he did... and we came to understand each other. 
Sometimes he’d do something that was out of hand, 
and I’d raise my arms up and just plea-fully yell (not 
very Quakerly), “William!” He’d immediately look 
over and say, “Sorry, Gretchen.” He did not totally 
transform into some graceful, articulate completely 
perfect esquire kind of 8th grader, but he grew so 
much those three years, and I just loved him. 


No religious elder, from Jesus to Buddha, ever 
said that laughter isn’t part of spiritual journeys. 


At one point during his 8th grade year, we had 

a small group discussion where we were sharing 

our experiences of God — or if we don’t experience 
God what that experience is like. When it got to be 
William’s turn, he said, “I don’t know if I believe in 
God, but I believe that Gretchen loves me.” It made 
me gasp, and in that moment, I learned from him 
the transforming power of believing in someone else, 
even when they don’t believe in themselves. I learned 
one more step in seeing what love can do. 


Building communities involves joy and fun, too. Our 
youth aren't different from yours. They roll their 


eyes sometimes at what I ask of them. I blatantly use 
bribery. You answer a question, you get a piece of 
candy or get to pick which direction we go around in 
the circle. If you talk to somebody and find out three 
things about them you didn’t know before, you get a 
door prize. They know it’s goofy, but sometimes, like 
the “spoonful of sugar helps the medicine go down”, 
it helps. No religious elder, from Jesus to Buddha, 
ever said that laughter isn’t part of spiritual journeys. 


I had a dream last night, and in it, three people came 
up to me on a walkway outside the dining room 

here at Ghost Ranch. They gave me advice on this 
message today. I don’t remember specifically what 
two of them said, though I do remember feeling 

this warmth and reassurance of “Oh, I know that.” I 
believe their messages are in here somewhere. The 
third one, though, said, “Be gentle.” I know that this 
is always something that I need to remember, but I 
share it with you in case it is also something that is 
to be passed on to you. Be gentle with yourselves and 
each other. 


I believe that IMYM is at a point where you have 

the opportunity to step in deeper with each other, 
across the ages. To find ways of being in community, 
not separated by birth date. You are a small but 
mighty community of beautiful Friends with such 
gifts among you. Support each other’s gifts. While 
you find your way forward, reaching for that vitality 
amongst all of you, hear each other. Believe in each 
other; love each other as best you can, with honesty 
and laughter. Nudge each other along. Don’t shy 
away from asking each other the hard questions. 
Share awe and wonder. And forgive. Know that there 
are people like myself and my traveling companions 
who have been so struck by you, and believe in you. 
If there are times when you don’t believe, when you 
are discouraged, know that others do. 


Really, when it comes down to it, what is our life? 
What is nurturing each other? Isaac Pennington said 
it well, “Our life is love, and peace and tenderness 
and bearing one with another, and helping each 
other up with a tender hand.” 


Gretchen Baker-Smith is a member of Westport 
Meeting in Massachusetts. She has been the 
Junior High Coordinator for New England Yearly 
Meeting since 2004, and a volunteer staffer for the 
Elementary Aged program (JYM) since 1989. v 
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INTERMOUNTAIN YEARLY MEETING’ S 38TH ANNUAL SESSION 


NURTURING THE NEXT GENERATION OF QUAKERS 
Moe 13% aes 2012, GHOST RANCH, ABIQUIU, NM 


Dear Friends Everywhere, 


The 38th annual sessions of Intermountain Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends (IMYM) 
were held at Ghost Ranch near Abiquiu, New Mexico during the week of 6th month, 10th to 17th, 2012. 320 
Friends (and friends of Friends) gathered for fellowship, business, and spiritual renewal. A remarkable 68% 
of those registered, including 88% of our Senior Young Friends and many other youth, came for the “Early 
Days” activities: workshops and art creation; worship; making or deepening friendships; hiking the dry 
high desert terrain; and preparing for our business sessions. We welcomed the presence of and meaningful 
contributions from visitors outside our Yearly Meeting: Jennifer Preston from Canadian Friends Service 
Committee; Alicia Lucasi from Bolivian Quaker Education Fund; Anne Collins from Stillwater, Oklahoma; 
Gretchen Baker-Smith and three companions from New England Yearly Meeting; and Alberto Hernandez 
Arroyo, our Heberto Sein Memorial Visitor from Mexico City. 


At our welcoming on June 13, we heard from some of the eight IMYM Friends, six of them young adults, who 
attended the World Conference of Friends in April, sponsored by Friends World Committee and Kenyan Friends. 
Our representatives tried to squeeze the inspiration and infectious energy they found in Kenya into language, 
music, costume, and images. One Friend remarked on the dissonance he felt between the physical poverty and 
the spiritual hospitality of Kenyan Quakers. In every such encounter, we face the challenge of expressing vital 
experience in words, which never feels completely adequate for capturing the action of the ineffable divine. 


The theme of our gathering was “Nurturing the Next Generation of Quakers.” Gretchen Baker-Smith joined 
us as our resource person and inspired us to be “walking billboards” for Quaker values to the young people 
in our lives. In her moving sharing out of the silence she reminded us that we are all junior-highers inside 
(adolescents), and that we all need wide spaces, good elders, time, and the grace of God to help us through 
this life. She encouraged us to share our lives and spiritual stories, including our failures, with younger 
Friends. She also encouraged us to own our pain and the wisdom it produces, as the truth is all we have. Our 
children need to see what it looks and feels like to be a Friend. 


We further explored our theme in a Meeting for Worship with a Concern for the Next Generation of Friends. 


Those under thirty-five years old were invited 

to respond to queries as older Friends listened. 
Speakers shared courageously what it means to 
them to be a Friend and how Quaker values and 
morals have been instilled in them. In response 
to the feeling that the older adults are “losing” 
young Friends as they go off to college or other 
pursuits, many clearly stated that they may not 
be visible for a while, but are not lost. Many feel 

a great responsibility about their part in the next 
generation of Quakers and expressed a desire for 
a greater sense of community. We were reminded 
that we can all learn from those who are younger 
than we are. After many varied and touching 
comments, it was clear that we could have gone on 
listening and sharing for a much longer period of 
time. The queries from this worship are attached 
and we invite you to pose them to the young 
Friends in your midst. 


IMYM business included consideration of our 
funding for Mountain Friends Camp, now in 


Meeting for Worship with a Concern for the Next 
Generation of Friends from IMYM Senior Young Friends 
Queries posed, with persons under age 3S asked to share: 

«What do we, the young Friends, want the older adult Friends 
of the Yearly Meeting to know, nurture, or let go of? 


«What does your Quaker identity mean to you as a young 
Friend? 

«How important is it to be affiliated with a particular monthly 
meeting or worship group? 


«What do we, the young Friends, want or need from this 
Quaker community? 
«What could the older adult Friends do to help young Friends 


maintain their Quaker connections as young Friends grow? 


«Some adult Friends have expressed a concern that they are 
“losing us” as we, the young Friends, grow up and go off to 
college and other pursuits. Do we think they're “losing us”? 
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its third year. This summer camp was conceived 
and created by young Friends in IMYM, especially 
Ana Easterling, the camp’s director. One teenaged 
camper spoke of the opportunities she found 

for deepening faith, for direct service, and for 
building a cohesive community during the past two 
summers of camp. Another young Friend spoke 
with amazement of his growing confidence in his 
Quaker identity. Mountain Friends Camp intends to 
provide an outdoor education in Quaker values and 
testimonies, emphasizing sustainability, diversity, 
service, and awareness of the presence of God. The 
camp committee is working to secure a permanent 
site (possibly at the 2012 site in Tincup, Colorado), 
to train qualified professional staff, and to gain 
structural independence from the Yearly Meeting. 
IMYM approved a designated donation of $10,000 
to the camp this coming year and for the next two 
years, subject to review on a triennial basis. 


As we seek ways to support our young Friends, 
Gretchen Baker-Smith left us with Isaac Penington’s 
words, “Our life is love, and peace and tenderness. 
And caring one for another... and helping one 
another up with a tender hand.” 


SENIOR YOUNG FRIENDS 
To Friends Everywhere: 


For many of us Senior Young Friends (SYF), coming 
to Intermountain Yearly Meeting is the highlight of 
the year. When we drive down the long desert road 
and see the big Ghost Ranch sign our hearts seem 

to leap from our chests in anticipation of seeing our 
amazing SYF friends. As soon as the hundreds of hugs 
and squeals of delight are finished, we get straight 

to work. There is nothing like the late nights spent 
staying up past the moon’s bedtime and watching the 
morning sunrise over the beautiful red rocks as the 
light slowly awakens the rest of the world. 


This year was unlike any other; though the birds still 
chirped in the morning outside our windows and we 
all still sunburned during our first business meeting, 
there was still a sense that something was out of 
place. During the year, the SYFs lost a dear friend. 
On January 18th, the life of Holly Edmonds was cut 
much too short, and even five months later we still 
felt the pain in our hearts. But together, we were able 
to cry, laugh and continue our grieving process as a 
community. As her memorial minute was read at our 
Friday business meeting, many of us were moved to 


tears, and the meeting turned from matters of business 
to matters of the heart. We all rose to hold our fellow 
grieving Friends in our arms and in the Light. 


Because of our loss and our wounded hearts, every 
decision this year felt like a challenging trial. It 
seemed as if we spent more time in business meeting 
this week than we ever had before. When deciding 
on a new recording clerk, our emotionally charged 
application of Quaker process continued from the 
late afternoon to the early hours of the morning. 
Many of us were utterly shocked to find that when 
we adjourned our final business meeting on the last 
night of the week, it was 2:00AM. When we finally 
came to a decision, we were completely drained but 
thankful that we were able to find unity within each 
other. Even though at times during our business we 
felt such strong disunity, we emerged stronger and 
closer than ever before. After our late night turmoil 
had been settled, we gathered to hold Friends in the 
light of the rising sun as we shared in the longest hug 
circle of our lives. 


While keeping the need for love and support within 
our own group very much in mind, we were also able 
to connect to the older adult Friends on a deeper level 
than we had in the past through Intergenerational 
Worship and a Listening Session geared towards 
young Friends. This year, due to IMYM’s theme of 
“Nurturing the Next Generation of Friends,” we felt 
that we were more heard and understood than ever 
before. This year, it seemed to impact us in ways 

that we had yet to explore in our lives. During the 
intergenerational Listening Session at IMYM, we 
heard in the older generation of Quakers the fear that 
the younger generations might be losing the guidance 
and morals offered by Quakerism. We would like 

to settle this fear. One of our Senior Young Friends 
said, “We have been given the foundations of Quaker 
values and ways to live our lives, so we will never 
truly be lost. It is not how often you practice, but how 
you live your life.” As our wise Friend said, there is 
nothing to fear; we will always be here. 


As the week came to a final end, we packed our bags 
and gave our last tender goodbyes, but we all knew 
that we were leaving with more wisdom and love in 
our hearts than when we arrived. Many of us were 
not able to give the goodbye to Holly that we would 
have wished, so this is where we would like to say 
our final words. We love you Holly, forever and 
always you will be in our hearts. 


In Friendship & Light, 
The Senior Young Friends of Intermountain YM 
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MOUNTAIN FRIENDS CAMP 
EPISTLE 2012 


Editor’s Note: Mountain Friends Camp is a Quaker 
youth camp under the care of Intermountain Yearly 
Meeting. Started by a small group and led by young 
adults, the camp is now in its third year. During 
IMYM’s Annual Sessions, several campers shared 
movingly of the ways in which their experiences 

at MFC deepened their sense of being Quakers. 

You can learn more about MFC at imym.org/ 
mtnfrcamp. 


To All Friends Everywhere, 


Thirty friends (week one) and twenty-eight friends 
(week two) gathered in the shadow of the Swatch 
Range in Tincup, Colorado from June 23 to July 

7, 2012 for fun, community, and testimony of our 
Quaker values. 


As the sun rose each morning, friends were 
awakened by the joyous voices of singing counselors 
spreading inspiration. As everyone gathered in a 
quiet ring before each meal, lovingly made to suit 
every dietary need, the smells of the meal filled our 
hearts and prepared us for the coming activities. 


The volleyball court was a place of gathering and 
free time activities every day. As sand flew up and 
screaming and shouting filled the air, the volleyball 
bounced back and forth and our ever-shifting 
“Quaker Rules,” made sure that everyone had a good 
time playing. 


The collaboration of the group was truly remarkable. 
We worshipped every day, with each person’s silence 
illustrated by a doe walking in the woods during one 
memorable meeting. When we broke the silence 
with affirmations one could tell by the meeting of 
eyes across the circle that a powerful sense of unity 
existed among us. 


Mother Nature challenged our spirits during both of 
our all-day outings. Pine trees blew in the wind and 
hail pelted the tarps that our groups huddled under. 
At times, it seemed as though the elements were 
relentless. But the rain was appreciated given the fires 
blazing in other parts of Colorado, and being cold was 
the least of our concerns because we had laughter and 
hugs to warm our hearts. The canoeing adventures 
were particularly memorable. When the sky cleared 
and boats were pushed into the water, everyone took 
a turn paddling around the placid lake. And at the 
end of the day we cuddled by a warm fire in the rustic 
lodge with hot cocoa and singing into the night. 
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Another particularly memorable activity was playing 
“predator and prey” in the woods behind camp. 
Carnivores stalked omnivores and herbivores who 
hid breathlessly behind young aspen trees and who 
cooperatively protected one another by darting out 
and distracting the outnumbered predators. Food 
and sustenance wandered the woods while human 
impact and natural disaster played their part too. 


Hiking, plork (play+work) and arts and crafts were 
daily events, as was having a “secret friend” where 
we exchanged notes and trinkets. Of course plork, 
which followed morning meeting, never seemed 

like work as we cleaned, shoveled, hammered and 
chopped together, and hiking opportunities allowed 
us all to be carried away by the majestic beauty of the 
high Rocky Mountains. 


In Tincup, Colorado, nestled at 10,186 feet warm 
hearts huddled around a fire that will blaze for many 
years to come. 


Respectfully Submitted, 


Mountain Friends Camp 2012 Epistle Committee 
Maygen, Henry, Jonas, Ceryn, Tynan, Will & Julia 


FRIENDS HOUSE 


A Quaker-Inspired Elder Community 


Independent Living Assisted Living 
Skilled Nursing 


684 Benicia Drive, Santa Rosa, CA 95409 
(707) 538-0152 


www.friendshouse.org 


RCFE #496801929 . SNF #010000123 COA #220 
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he first thing I want to do is say “no” to 

the invitation to join NPYM’s Nominating 
Committee. But I’m going to say “no” after I do a little 
work for it. Whether or not you know what it means 
to listen in tongues, I want you to start practicing. 


Let’s say the Nominating Committee calls you to 
serve the Yearly Meeting. Let’s say something in 
your head says, “Whoa, that’s not for me!” or “Forget 
it” or “Over my dead body.” I suggest that there is 
something under what the Nominating Committee 

is telling you that you did not hear, and that there is 
something under your vehement “No” that the Yearly 
Meeting also has to hear. 


Slow down and ask yourself, “Where did that hit 
me?! How did it hit me? Why did I jump and answer 
with a knee-jerk?” Only then might you go deeper, 
and open yourself to the query: “Is there something 
in what I heard that’s of the Love?” Did the Friends 
discerning gifts and needs see something growing in 
me that needs to be lovingly deployed?” In turn, the 
Nominating Committee has to wonder: “Did we just 
call that Friend to fill a position? Or, is the life and 
power of the Spirit really manifesting itself in that 
Friend in ways that it would be a blessing to him or 
her and to the Yearly Meeting to deploy him or her in 
the service of the Yearly Meeting?” 


I’m going to work for your Nominating Committee 
for two more minutes, and then I’m going to leave 
you with your Guide. 


When you get called —and I’m calling you in a kind 
of conference call that everyone can hear —Hello? 
—Honey, we don’t want you to put up pipes, clean 
up pipes, Drano-out pipes- we just want you to bring 
your water! 


NIPYM Keynote Address: Benigno Sanchez-Eppler 


LISTENING IN | 
& SEEKING THE 


They saw what seemed to be 
rest on each of them. All 


a crowd came together in bewilde 


re 
ate 


began to speak 


As I traveled in the ministry in your yearly meeting 

I heard a lot of pain, both in wonderful individual 
conversations and in the little meetings, about how 
overwhelming it is to maintain the pipes. People 
complain that the pipes take all the water. If there are 
too many pipes, the pipes alone will take a lot of water! 


But during all that travel among you I have dipped 
into deep watering holes in your monthly meetings 
and worship groups, places some call “isolated” in 
the middle of places some call “deserts,” and I have 
been refreshed. 


If you and everyone just send that water—and forget 
about the pipes—the tongues will lap it up, wherever 
they find it. 


So—I know you have water. Send the water. Or mind 
the well in your little place so that other people in 
the yearly meeting can go and drink the water—when 
they are hot, when they are thirsty, when they have 
too many toxins in their kidneys—and they will drink 
and be refreshed right there where you are. 


Paul Whiting, way over in Billings, Montana, doesn’t 
have to travel here for him to flow like a gusher. You 
may have to go over there to take a little shower. 

He’s doing yearly meeting work over there even if he 
feels a little overwhelmed. He’s working and sharing 
his spiritual life with a couple of Quakers, a few 
seekers, three Ursuline sisters, a Muslim and a rabbi, 
and as he does just that, that is the Society of Friends 
at work. If he doesn’t have enough Quakers around 
him, the Spirit hardly cares. 


You have to get on the San Juan Island ferry early 
on Saturday, and get to Saturday Silence on Orcas, 
a wonderful meeting of a few Quakers and few 
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seekers doing remarkably Spirit-filled worship 

and fellowship, and honest questioning. You are 
very fortunate to have a real group of seekers just a 
ferry-ride away. Take a tent, so you don’t weary the 
hospitality of the few island Friends. Then figure out 
how the ferry schedule is going to get you to First 
Day meeting for worship on Lopez Island. You will 
get a soaking. These Friends may be apprehensive 
about becoming a monthly meeting because they 
are afraid of how much of their energies may not be 
readily available for export, but they’re still faithfully 
keeping each other company, and in that lovely 
living room where they gather with the Presence in 
their midst, the Living Water gushes freely. 


Now you have to listen in tongues. You have to find 
out what your water is and where it gushes from, and 
how youre going to share the intake and the outtake 
and the excess— and That which keeps making more 
and more and more. 


Listening with an Open Heart 


I don’t know why you needed me, because as Friends 
in Residence go, you already have people in your 
meeting saying exactly what I was going to say to you. 


A Friend just read you an epistle about the death- 
watch for one of your beloved Friends. It is all about 
listening in tongues, and about the richness of the 
Life and Power found in the death-watch. This letter 
testifies that even under the din of death and dying 
there’s a treasure of love to be heard. This letter 
makes me want to die like a Quaker. 


Then, Pullman-Moscow Meeting closed their State of 
Society report with the following message: 


We cannot give up hope. We have been given much, and 

we can share that light with others so that their life is 
transformed. Friends should bring the Divine with them to 
meeting, and let that light radiate to others. We need to give 
the gift of love, which is very powerful. We are appreciative 
that those who have a problem with the term “God” are 
willing to hear it when others use it. We are closer to each 
other than language allows. The fact that people with 
divergent views keep coming to meeting speaks to the health 
of the meeting, and that we're doing something right. To 

this end, we can share our gifts with each other, to educate 
and empower one another. The Divine presence cannot be 
altered; it is what it is. However, we can alter our perceptions 
of the divine by listening with an open heart. 


Listening with an open heart. It could have been the 
annual session’s theme instead of this weird Biblical 
stuff about listening in tongues. But listening with an 
open heart is obviously what Pullman-Moscow can 
speak to, and what we have to hear from God. 


Of Salamanders and Warblers 


Where does “listening in tongues” come from? It is 
most of all a twist on “speaking in tongues” from the 
Acts of the Apostles; but first I’m going to talk about 
a textual tradition some of you may be a little more 
receptive to. It’s not how I would start a searching 
exploration of this issue among Evangelical Friends 
in Bolivia, for instance, but we’re in North Pacific 
Yearly Meeting. 


Imagine we have a map of the West Coast, with 
the San Joaquin/Sacramento Valley in the middle. 
Because the valley is low and warm, this particular 
species of salamander cannot go down into it. 

But once upon a time, at the southern edge of 
North Pacific Yearly Meeting, there were some 
salamanders, say high up and north of Mt. Shasta, 
and they started to travel, and they found different 
territories where they could still live, over to the 
East on the Cascades and the High Sierra and over 
to the west on the Coastal Range. So they started 
heading south, eating the same old things, but eating 
some new things, and experiencing the same old 
temperatures, but some new ones. 


Years went by and they, or more precisely their 
descendants, kept moving south. As the story goes, they 
came to look quite different from each other as they 
went down the ridges. They developed different times 
of year when they would mate. And they developed 
interestingly different kinds of secretions that would 
help them communicate and identify one another. 


Every time you go through a different color on the 
map, the ones that are adjacent to one another still 
can interbreed without too much fuss. They can make 
love. By the time they come around the mountain 
range centuries, millennia later, and meet on the far 
end, they don’t recognize one another as the same 
species. These are your own Pacific salamanders. 


Now let’s go see what happens around the Gobi 
Desert. There is a bird called the greenish warbler. 
The greenish warbler develops in humid and high 
terrain surrounding the Gobi Desert. They started 
south of the desert somewhere in the Himalayas, and 
successive generations displaced themselves both 

to the northwest and the northeast. The same thing 
happens with the warblers as with the salamanders 
—the farther apart the emerging groupings of birds 
are, the more difficulty they have understanding 
members of the more distant groupings. By the time 
the diverging warbler populations meet again back 
up far to the north in overlapping territory, their 
mating seasons are different, the positioning of their 
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reproductive organs may be a little mismatched, 
and variation in size, shape, diet, cumulative habits, 
makes for multiplied mis-recognitions. The saddest 
thing for me, and the most interesting for old kin 
who cannot talk to each other, is that they cannot 
understand each other’s love songs. 


University Friends Meeting. Newberg Friends 
Church. Sandpoint Monthly Meeting. Spokane 
Friends Church. 


The biologists and taxonomists look at the whole map 


and they hesitate to call the warblers different species, 


except for the fact that they cannot interbreed. They 
all have a common ancestry and they have enough 
morphologic similarity that the individuals of any 
group include outliers that actually look very much 
like the mainstream of the other group. 


My wife is Jewish. I am a lapsed Episcopalian who 
bolted from the church and repented 
of as many of the sins of Christianity 
as I could manage. In a very clear 
reproductive plan, I went to Quaker 
meeting because she went there. 
She’s not just Jewish; she’s secular 
Jewish. 


should be. 


So, you've got these greenish warblers. And you 
have my wife and me. Our religious songs—Jewish 
tradition, Christian prejudice, and even Quaker 
separatism—would warn us not to mate. And yet 
the whole trick of one flesh was allowed to happen. 
And it was nursed by the warmth of a sequence 

of monthly meetings in England, Baltimore, New 
England. We even had children. 


Now, one of the hardest things for us to listen to, 
and one of the things to do our damndest to listen in 
tongues about, is this business of how other people 
sound when they are making love. 


Making love is what I’ve seen you doing in worship. 
You do it so that the Presence is thick, and the Love, 
the Guide, whatever you call it, is there, and you 
learn from it directly. You can’t tell me you don’t 

do it, because I have tasted it with my own senses. 
And it has been a pleasure to my Guide. I have put 
my Guide’s eyes on, and it has been a most intense 
pleasure to my Guide to experience the way you 
make love amidst the gathering. 


But it’s still icky to talk about, right? I don’t care. 


If it were just God and I, we wouldn’t need language. 
But wherever two or three gather, not only do we 
need language, but there is a church. By the way, if 
you look at that bit of Matthew about “wherever two 
or three gather”, the next verse—it’s unbelievable 


Quakerism is the denomination that says the Presence and the Love 

and the way all that inside you makes you go and live in the wo 
and climb up the testimonies—that will bind you, and that will b 
enough. Theological differences will Eats be eee 


—it’s there without any transition—is the part that 
asks, How many times do we have to forgive one 
another? Seventy times seven! Those things are 
hardly ever quoted together, but there they are. 


Diversity as a Strength of Quakerism 


I have some plain old Quaker pride to confess. 

The Quakers I was sent to said: She’s Jewish- no 
problem! You are a raving anti-Christian because 
you haven't been able to forgive yourself for the sins 
of Christianity?- no problem! Jump in! And later on 
down the line, I’m in a totally different place. Quaker 
meeting—the cover of silence—the agreement that 
the Presence teaches directly—all that has given us a 
home. Not just me and my wife, but everybody else 
that has been given to me to dwell in that Presence. 
I didn’t pick them; they’ve been given to me and I’ve 
been given to them. 


Quakerism is the denomination that says the 
Presence and the Love, and the way all that inside 
you makes you go and live in the world, and climb 
up the testimonies—that will bind you, and that will 
be enough. Theological differences will perhaps be 
secondary, or should be. 


When we go back to the warblers and the 
salamanders, it’s a very sad story. Just as our 
divisions are very sad. But you know? If you think 
about it in terms of life, those salamanders and green 
warblers got to occupy a heck of a lot of territory just 
because they evolved. 


When I got cured a bit from my anti-Christian 
militancy, I got to a stage where I could say I said, 
“God, these outliers don’t get it! The love is in the 
middle! And if you divide the Society of Friends 
again, the outliers will be happy with the divorce, but 
the people in the middle will be torn apart, because 
their hearts are in the unity and love. And why can’t 
these outliers see the sense of coming to the middle 
and joining everything where it’s at?” 


Now I’m in a different place. And listening in 
tongues is one of the things that has led me here. I 
actually love it when I land in an Evangelical Friends 
meeting and they are praising God out loud, and 
visibly, and without a doubt. I don’t have that in 

the silence, and I don’t want it in silence! But boy, 
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is it nice to go and soak in the praise of the openly 
accepted, openly affirmed, living God. It’s like the 
warblers, who go on singing and singing. 


And then, to land in Stillwater Meeting in 
Barnesville, Ohio, in a sea of bonnets and straw 

hats. I see the farms, and I see the simplicity oozing 
up—and I don’t want to do that! I like my phone, and 
my car and so on. But I need Conservative Friends, 
secluded and grey, and full of joy in their greyness. I 
need to be able to look at the greyness and go under 
it, and listen in tongues, and find the Love. 


By the way, when I go to them and appreciate their 
welcome and integrity, they cannot send me away. 
Because all I’m doing is putting on the eyes of my 
Guide and looking at their love, and hearing it, and 
living in it, and maybe walking out with a little piece 
of that. They have kept the coherence of what they 
have tasted, so I could dwell in it and move on out 
after tasting of it among them. 


Right now, the Society of Friends is very capable of 
occupying lots of territories. My people, Spanish- 
speaking people, will not come en masse to the silent 
meeting for worship. My people will not stop eating 
meat. My people will continue, by and large, for 
some more decades, to have problems with same-sex 
love. But Evangelical Friends are planting churches 
and making Quakers, and I can go and visit my 
people. I can say, “wellllllll..., ’'m not going to take 
any of these Universalist pamphlets to you—you can 
find them on your own, if the Spirit leads you so.” 


When you bring together a liberal, Universalist Friend, and an 
Evangelical Friend under the wings of what early Friends said, they 
have something to talk about. They both are hit with the Power. 


But you know what? Those original warblers, before 
starting to divide up around the desert, or those 
original salamanders who started to divide among 
the ranges—there’s a name for that. It’s called 1652. 
The early Quakers, who actually made you, and us, 
and them possible. 


When you bring together a liberal, Universalist 
Friend, and an Evangelical Friend under the wings 
of what early Friends said, they have something 

to talk about. They both are hit with the Power. 
Sometimes Evangelical Friends are hit hardest when 
Robert Barclay is the one who says, “It’s not the 
Scripture, sweetheart. It’s the Christ.” Or how about 
when George Fox says to the Universalist Friend, 
“Your light is different from mine. Your light is very 
modern, and very good for you. But if you listen to 
me, the light is the light of Christ within.” 
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Both Friends are hit by something of the early 
founders. If they listen together in love, they may get 
to dwell together in love. They may get to faithfully 
steward their own door to the Society of Friends, in 
their language, in their integrity. 


Some of us will stay home in the monolingual 
comfort of our monthly meeting. Some of us need 
to travel. This means that we have to learn to move 
through check-points, we have to carry in our most 
intimate luggage the force of the Seed Within us as 
we have experienced it in our most intimate homes. 
We have to communicate in various languages or 
even despite our language differences—by the time 
we practice all those traveling knacks, dealing with 
theological differences may just turn out to be part of 
the traveler’s craft. 


And what might we find when we get to any place 
where the warblers and the salamanders may be our 
kin but not our kind? In my experience, when I have 
traveled with my Guide, and when I have yielded to 
the Guide-given grace of putting on his eyes, I have 
been blessed to find that the Love of God in them 
brings out into the world the love of God in me. 


Love is of the place. Love and integrity is right there 
in the water that bubbles up. The fact that Love 

is of the place also invites us to see how large that 
place can be. We can feel the integrity of the love 

of somebody else’s place —what the Teacher has 
taught in their midst to our condition. We need the 
largeness of this family of Friends, we need all the 
flexibility developed among so 
many different kinds of Quakers, 
we need all that for speaking all 
the things that God has done for 
us. Listening in tongues brings us 
close again, because their love songs may be ones 
we ve been embarrassed by, or their love songs still 
sound like the ones used in the past to hurt us. But 
if we listen under, and that radiation of the love gets 
larger, we will be able to feel that love anywhere we 
walk in among the gathered. And boy, is that nice. 


Fire, Love, and the Pentecost 
I’m going to tell you what Pentecost is all about. 


It’s talked about as the birth of a Christian church, 

but it happened in the middle of a Jewish observance. 
Pentecost is the Greek word for Shavuot, a Jewish 
holiday to celebrate that fifty days after leaving 

Egypt, the Lord gave the Israelites the Torah. I thank 
my Guide, for he has led me to hear under the long 
history of Christian contempt for Judaism, to hear the 
Jewish sense that God’s love took us out of bondage in 
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Egypt, and then God’s love gave us the Torah. 


Now let’s take a look at what Acts says happened to 
the undoubtedly Jewish followers of Jesus just a few 
weeks after the Imperial authorities killed him. It 
says that they were together of one accord, and then 
flames set themselves upon them. And they started 
speaking in tongues. The text goes to great lengths 


Whatever we say in the fire of love is going to 
be understood in that fire. 


to point out that Jerusalem was so full of multi- 
lingual Jews it sort of felt like New York. Greeks, and 
Arabs, and Africans, and Romans, and Egyptians, 
and Persians- the list is huge. The narrator gives 
these multi-lingual Jews the role of reporting on 

the amazing thing they witnessed. They are amazed 
because while this bunch of uncouth, ostensibly 
monolingual “Galileans” were speaking, everybody 
heard something they could understand in their own 
native language. 


So this is what happens to communication when 

the Spirit comes down to dwell in us. It may sound 
like a lot of different languages, but the message is 
clear to everybody. This is what happens when we 
are “together of one accord”—try that on for size the 
next time you experience the glory of unity in the 
discernment of the will of God for us during meeting 
for worship for business. But this is not all. 


Preparing to come here I had put in my bag a lot of 
stuff that had something to do with “Listening in 
Tongues.” But I left Massachusetts very aware that 
I was missing an important piece of the message. 
Sometime in May it became clear that Ohio was 

on the way to Tacoma, and that I had to go to the 
Quaker Spring gathering with Conservative Friends 
at Stillwater Meeting in Barnesville. 


That Sunday, the elder who had driven with me from 
New England told me of her experience at worship 
that morning. She had gone to another meeting, not 
Stillwater, and there she found well-gathered waiting 
worship. It was mixed company, all kinds of Quakers 
mixed together. And she said, “There was so much 
love in the room that whatever anybody said in that 
love was going to be heard in that love.” 


“Whatever was said in that love was going to be 
heard in that love.” 


And I said, “That’s IT!” 


That’s when I tasted what the narrator of the scene 
at Pentecost had tasted: “And the flame was set on 
the bearers.” All of a sudden it was so clear to me 


that love can be so hot that those gathered in love 
catch fire! For anybody looking on it’s going to be 
very hard to figure out exactly where the flames are 
coming from. So they caught fire, and when we catch 
fire, whatever we say in the fire of love is going to be 
understood in that fire. 


Benigno Sanchez-Eppler isa member of 
Northampton Monthly Meeting in New England 
Yearly Meeting. He frequently serves as a 
translator at Friends World Committee events. 


A Poem for Ghost Ranch 


I climb the hill to where I used to stay 
when I was younger, many years ago. 
On top, while resting on a bench, I look 
across a valley floor of grass and trees 
to where a range of mountains rises on 
the other side, by now in silhouette 
against a twilight sky. One flat-topped peak 
shows black, light blue behind with many clouds- 
some white, some others real dark blue and grey. 
Much closer, on my left, the earth piles up 
in yellow-orange layers. Scattered green 
of bushes witnesses to how, in spite 
of difficulty, life persists. It’s time 
for me to see if I can make it down 
without a fall to where the older folks 
are housed. I stand and as I turn to go 
the sun breaks through to bid a fond farewell; 
a bit of vivid, colored stone 
reminds me nature's miracles don’t end 
reminds me night will bring a moon and stars 


and down below there will be beauty too. 


-Martin Cobin 
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2012'S YEARLY MEETINGS 101 
Bee ee ETS MRAM ee 


Nowth Pacific 
Number of Members 846/200 


States in the Yearly Utah, Colorado, Oregon, Washington, California, Nevada, 
Meeting Arizona, New Mexico, Idaho, Montana Hawai'i (Mexico City & 
Wyoming Guatemala) 


# of Meetings & 17 Meetings, 21 Meetings, 37 Meetings, 
Worship Groups ~14 Worship Groups ~19 Worship Groups 14 Worship Groups 
# of Quarterly Meeting 


Does Business Outside | Continuing Committee; | Coordinating Committee; Representative 
of Annual Session At... | meets in January, once | meets in fall and spring, Committee; meets in 
at Annual Session once at Annual Session spring 


# of Employees 1: YM Secretary 1: Youth Program Coord. 
10 hrs/week 40 hrs/wk 
eae eerce ee ee 
Assessment /Member $50 $48 $89 (CA and NV) /$39 
(HI, foreign) 


Annual Session ya [ili ni Ne osha Det ered tbe 


Duration 5 days: Wed. eve to 5 days: Wed. eve to 6 days: Monday eve to 
Sunday lunch (Early Sunday lunch Saturday lunch 
Days option Sun-Wed.) 
Time of Year Second weekend in Third weekend in July Last weekend in July 
June (Aug. 13-18 in 2012) 
2013 Location Ghost Ranch, Pacific University, Walker Creek Ranch, 
Abiquiu, NM Forest Grove, OR Petaluma, CA 
Annual Session Budget approx $135,000 approx $59,500 (2011) | approx $91,000 (2011) 
Avg. Cost of Attendance ~$350 ~$350 $465 camping/~$550+ 
(shared room all meals) with room 
# Attenders This Year 320 (-13 from 2011) 267 (-16 from 2011) 288 (+43 from 2011) 


# Hours in Plenary 8.5 (and a 1.5 hr. 9.5 9.75 (and a 1.75 hr. 
listening session) meeting for memorials) 


# Hours Scheduled 2.5 full session, 4.25 in | 2 as full session, 4.25 in 5 as full session, 6 in 
Worship (early not incl.) worship groups, worship groups worship groups (could 
3 in intergenerational choose 12 in worship 
groups (optional) groups!) 
Listening Session- a Worship Singing as a Transformative 
plenary designed & led | worship sharing group | Quakers: Adult ed series 
by teens, for the entire option on notable historic 
yearly meeting Friends 


Best Practices 
& Bright Ideas 
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To Friends Everywhere, 


The 39th Annual Session of the North Pacific Yearly Meeting of the Religious Society of Friends opened out 
of silent worship at Pacific Lutheran University near Tacoma on July 18, 2012. Two hundred sixty-seven 
Friends came together for inspiration, fellowship, business, and renewal. We came from Meetings across five 
states (an area larger than France and England combined), with visitors from New England Yearly Meeting, 
Intermountain Yearly Meeting, Northwest Yearly Meeting, and the Holiness Friends Meeting in Bolivia by 
way of Bolivia Quaker Education Fund. 


The Annual Session’s theme, “Listening in Tongues”, asked that we leave our fears of what we don’t 
understand to listen deeply to the meaning of messages from other Friends, the wider world, and 
importantly, to each other. Our Friend in Residence, Benigno Sanchez-Eppler, quoting one Meeting’s State 
of Society report, reminded us that “we are closer to each other than language allows.” 


Many of us arrived with a sense that NPYM and the individuals in it are feeling diminished. There is a 
perception that there are fewer volunteers to do more work and a need for greater discernment on several 
fronts, and many feel often like parts instead of a whole. Are we dipping deeply and widely into that holy, 
common well as often as we need to replenish ourselves? 


We seem to be overwhelmed by process and the scale of the work before us. Some of us are running on 
empty. Are we confusing habit and tradition for “good Quaker order? Could it be that NPYM’s current 
approach to our work may not serve us well any longer? Our Clerk of Coordinating Committee reminded us 
that no amount of organizational reordering will help us if our spiritual practice is lacking. She urged each of 
us to devote time daily to focus on the divine. “Don’t worry about the pipes. Just bring the Water you’ve been 
given,” Benigno urged us. 


We know that Spirit is not diminished. When we 
returned to that deep place, way opened. This 
aided our difficult discernment regarding affiliation 
with Friends General Conference. A “third way” 
arose that may address many concerns. Our 
Nominators proposed to temporarily lay down 
their three-person Committee. They were exhausted after facing enormous challenges finding Friends who 
are ready and able to carry the work of Yearly Meeting. Upon hearing this, six willing people stepped up to 
serve on a reconstituted Committee. Even when faced with unexpected business, the FCNL Call to Action to 
Reduce Pentagon Spending, the Meeting very quickly reached unity in support of the minute. 


Perhaps we are in the midst of a transformation that is bigger than we are able to imagine from our current 
vantage point. We had a powerful reminder of this in an epistle from Nancy Ewert telling us of the state of 
her family’s soul as they attend the dying process of her husband and our Friend Greg Ewert. She wrote, 
“Sacred journeys do not always FEEL sacred and we do not always think we know the way.” 


Other epistles echoed Benigno’s metaphor of “putting on the Guide’s ears, hearing each others’ love.” The 
Nontheist Friends Network encouraged us to be open to “the possibility of new, adventurous religious 
thought and practice.” They affirmed that “theism and non-theism need not be adversarial viewpoints but 
may be seen as different ways of seeking, finding, and expressing meaning and purpose in our lives.” 


Listening to each other, we heard much that is good. Our Friend in Residence helped Young Adult Friends 
Junior and Central Friends listen beyond words to each other, as well as those who speak “a different 
tongue.” Our Junior Friends look forward to planning a service trip, with hopes that they will find the 
opportunity to serve others in our hemisphere while deepening their bonds with each other. Our work with 
and support of Right Sharing of World Resources makes a real difference in the lives of many. NPYM Friends 
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attended the 6th World Conference of Friends at 
Kabarak University in Kenya in many capacities. 
They returned to us with messages that unity is 
possible out of great difference through common 
dedication to love and light. 


We muddle through, never forgetting as we go that 
we must be tender with one another, because there 
are places where we feel raw. Nancy reminded us, “... 
we must continue to steer our vessel through stormy 
seas with faith we don’t always believe we have.” We 
may not be able to see or understand all the ways in 
which we are being transformed, but we do know 
how to love each other. 


rRALEIN WS 


To all Friends Everywhere, 


Greetings from the middle school Friends of North 
Pacific Yearly Meeting. 


We gathered in Tacoma on Pacific Lutheran 
University’s campus, July 18th- 22nd 2012. Some of us 
were returning to see old friends and meet new faces. 


Thursday morning we spent developing a code of 
conduct to follow during our time at Yearly. It was 
much easier this time than last, as we could use last 
year’s to support us. When we looked it over we saw 
that most of our guidelines were based on respect. 


Next we created a flag for capture the flag. In the 
afternoon, we played a big game of volleyball, 
basketball, sand wrestling, and ultimate Frisbee. 


On Friday, we were scheduled to go to an outdoor 
water park, but it was raining and there was a lot 
of thunder and lightning. So... we decided to go to 
the zoo!!! It turned out that the zoo was only open 
half the day, so we decided to go bowling! The 
bowling alley was closed to the public because of a 
tournament, so some of us ended up going back to 
the zoo. But the zoo was half closed for a fundraising 
event so the aquarium half was closed. The part of 
our group that didn’t go to the zoo went to the park 
and on a hike to the beach where some Friends 
learned how to skip rocks. 


That night we had a REALLY CRAZY game of Capture 
the Flag in the dark. It was fun, but nobody got a flag. 


Saturday morning we had the Friend in Residence, 
Benigno Sanchez-Eppler, speak to us about not 
jumping to conclusions when you first meet or see 
someone. He then talked to us about the recent 
tragedy in the movie theatre in Colorado. We 
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looked at it from different perspectives: compassion 
for the victims, compassion for the perpetrator’s 
friends & family, compassion for the guns misused, 
compassion for the people who are scared and think 
that guns will solve their problems, and compassion 
for the guy who did it. We realized that people from 
each perspective would be affected including the 
gunman himself. One Friend said that she feels 
especially open at Yearly, so things like this hit 
harder. Benigno helped us understand how to deal 
with events like this—instead of fear and carrying 
pepper spray, to feel compassion. 


We struggled to find a perfect skit. The Junior 
Friends suggested that we use something from 

our own experiences at Yearly. Having parents 
sign us in and out of every session has been really 
inconvenient, so we decided to make a joke about 
it, in our skit. As we planned our skit we practiced 
having a twenty-person conversation. We only had 
an hour and a half to plan and practice, but the skit 
was fun, and came out well. 


One of the changes this year was that the children’s 
activities in the evenings that were open to all ages. 
Most of us enjoyed hanging out with the younger 
kids and playing outside. 


About half of us will follow Yearly meeting with 
Central Friends Camp. This year Camp is on Lopez 
and Waldron Islands in the Puget Sound area. 


This year we have worked on including new Central 
Friends and it has been an important experience. 


Epistle Committee 


Lena DiDomenico, Morgan Sharp, Hannah Billen 
& Josiah Sprute Boyajian 


Ce 


Central Friends, ready for Capture the Flag! 
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Healing, Pain, 
and the 
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Power of Goodness 


LR John Calvi and his elders: 
John Pixley, Paul Harris, Joe Franko and David Morse . yy 


j Rte I’m honored to be with you today, and I 
am appreciative of the invitation to come to this 
beautiful part of the world. I am especially glad to 
have as my elders John, Paul, Joe, and David holding 
me in prayer as I do my work this week. It’s lovely 

to feel the silence become deep and large quickly 
with these people who have accumulated reverence 
around them by long years of practice. 


I want to talk mainly about spiritual life. As you 
know, words are often insufficient for discussing 
spiritual life. So ’m going to be as clear as I can 
be- but I hope that if you hear me using words you 
wouldn’t choose, you will try to understand what I 
mean, and not allow words to become a barrier. 


PAIN, HEALING, AND SPIRITUAL LIFE 


This year I am celebrating thirty years of doing 
healing work. I am an imperfect student of that work. 
I listen as closely and maintain disciplines as I can; I 
am still learning after three decades. My gift seems to 
be the release of pain following trauma. I began doing 
lots of work with women following sexual assault. 
Then I began to do lots of work in the AIDS epidemic. 
Then work in prisons, then with refugees who’ve 
been tortured. So I’ve had a lot of opportunity to take 
a look at conflict and take a look at pain, and have 
some understanding as to how they work together, 
and how they are a part of spiritual life. 


Healing is a word we use more and more these 
days. To my thinking, we think about healing on 
three different levels. Often we think about it as a 
simple kindness or simple compassion. Someone 
is in trouble, and we listen to them and are kind 

to them. Maybe we do some caretaking of them. 
There’s another level, which is trained compassion. 
This is the person who has training to do particular 


work around trouble- maybe a doctor, or a nurse, or 
a therapist. An occupational or massage therapist. 
Then there’s a third level, which is what I really think 
of as healing. It goes along with the original meaning 
of the word, which is to bring all of the original 
pieces back together as they were before. That’s a 
good piece of work. 


Once large trouble has taken place, it’s nearly 
impossible that all the pieces go back to where they 
were before. The original idea of healing is like 
getting a small cut on your skin. The skin comes back 
together again, and eventually there may not even 

be a scar. To my mind, healing is when—following 
trauma—there is a large change, a great deal of Light 
is given, and there is no explanation for that change 
other than divine intervention. 


Sometimes, when I’m working with someone, I’m 

of no use at all. I can’t move the pain, I can’t release 
anything. Sometimes when I’m working with 
someone, I’m a little bit of a help. Sometimes, a lot of 
Light comes through, and I witness a very big change. 


I was doing some work with a Cambodian at an 
international conference on torture in Costa Rica. 
Two nights in a row we did about twenty minutes 
of energy work. She said to me later, “You know, 
the Khmer Rouge killed my family, and I hid in the 
jungle. I lived in the jungle till I came to the border, 
where I went into the refugee camp where I was 
raped by the guards. For a whole year after you 
worked on me, I had no nightmares. First time in 
thirty years.” 


That’s a good day’s work. 


The only way that I can understand that is divine 
intervention—that a blessing comes, and is 
given, that there is much Light, and a change. My 
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understanding is that such a blessing comes when 
people surrender to the Light. When people make 

a willful act to lay down their defenses, to lay down 
their egos, to lay down assumptions, and to come to 
the place of true surrender, where we understand 

a larger power. To be clear, I know it’s a divine gift 
because I myself am not able to get ice cubes out 

of the tray! It’s got to be a great gift coming from 
another place, because if it were only me, it would 
just be simple massage. 


THE POWER OF GOODNESS 


One aspect of healing is hope, which is a very old 
word, which we confuse with wishing. Hope has 

a very specific definition: the desire for goodness, 
with the expectation that it can be achieved. This is 
wonderful. This word has worlds within it. 


I have been making a study of goodness. I have been 
watching to see who can work in a crisis situation, 
and not become exhausted, or not become as 
exhausted as other people. Who gets less tired, less 
tired less quickly, who can hang out with deep pain. 
It seems to me that the people who can do that, both 
professionally and personally, are the people who 
have a clear sense of their own goodness. 


Now, by goodness, I don’t mean being nice, which 
for some of us has never been a problem. I’m 
thinking about goodness as a spiritual essence. We 
understand that we are aspects of the Divine: the 
fingers and the breath of the Divine. As we gather 
that sense of our own goodness, it is easier to step 
into the Light, it is easier to do hard work. It is easier 
to be elevated above the calm. 


I have been watching for the sources of coming to 

a clearer sense of your own goodness. I think one 
of the sources is enjoying the regular giving and 
receiving of love. When we have that pattern in 

our lives, it is easier to gather a sense of our own 
goodness. This is very important for our spiritual 
lives. Another source is making acts of conscience— 
when we take a stand, whether or not that stand 

is popular or safe—when we speak up. It’s another 
way of having a clear sense of our own goodness and 
joining that goodness with others. 


Another source is the experience of the Divine. The 
experience of the Divine tends to be fairly individual 
and private. Sometimes it’s happening to a part of 
the mind which we may not talk about very much 

at all. Because our culture is full of noise and bright 
flashing lights, stillness is not easy to come to in 
popular American culture—real stillness, real quiet. 
To come down into that place where we're not 


even hearing the noise in the back of our minds. It 
might be that we’re actually having more spiritual 
experience than we are conscious of. I think a little 
bit more quiet each day makes that experience more 
accessible to the conscious mind. 


Another way we gather a sense of our own goodness 
is to use our personal power for the common good: 
doing things for others, doing acts of kindness to the 
benefit of the common good, not for ourselves. And 

I think the last bit is the rules that we keep. They 
can help us have a sense of our own goodness. When 
you see someone really being a jerk out in public, 
what a comfort that is to us! We can say to ourselves, 
“Thank God I don’t do that anymore! Nope. Not 
anymore! I used to...” 


Once I was driving through my little town of Putney 
with my doctor. As we were driving through the 
heart of the village, there in town was the village 
idiot. We had a classic village idiot. It was someone 
without wealth or power, someone who no one 
envied—and who was the happiest person there. And 
the doctor told me, the healthiest person. 


I said to the doctor, “Isn’t it wonderful that we have 
the village idiot, so that no one is nominating us?” 


THE OBSTACLES 


There are some obstacles to having a clear sense of 
your own goodness. One obstacle is vanity or false 
humility. When someone says to you, “Oh, you did 

a great job clerking that committee!” And you say, 
“Oh, it was nothing.” In your heart, you’re thinking, 
“You're goddamned right it was a good job! Did you 
see the shape that last clerk left that committee in? It 
was the dog’s lunch! We had to start all over again!” 


If we can be clear and honest about our 
accomplishments, and not falsely modest, it supports 
our sense of our own goodness. I know that’s difficult 
to do among Quakers, because Quakerism is a 
British form, and in British form, we don’t take a 
bow, we say, “Tut tut, ‘twas nothing!” But it might 

be that honest recognition of hard work, and of 
using your personal power, could be an important 
extension of yourself. 


Another obstacle is shame. If we have aspects of 
ourselves that we do not like, that we’re not sure 
what to do with it, that we don’t want to look at 
cleanly and carefully, shame can be an obstacle to 
gathering a sense of our own goodness. It may be 
that there are aspects of ourselves that we want to 
attend to. Maybe we want to wash them; maybe we 
want to cradle them, just make an apology. It would 
be good to understand what those parts are. 
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Something that interrupts our own sense of our 
goodness is pain, especially ongoing pain. Maybe it’s 
emotional, spiritual, or physical. But pain can be a 
source for clinical depression. It can be a source for 
loss of faith. It can bring people to a position where 
they no longer receive easily, no longer receive love 
or care or hope or kindness. So we want to be very 
careful about pain. People can lose their creativity 
around pain, and their hope that something better 
will ever show up. 


REVERENCE, HONESTY, & RECONNECTION 

There is an antidote to these obstacles. One of the 
antidotes to the obstacles to goodness is reverence. 
And by reverence, I mean that you know in your 
heart that something is important, and it has to be 
taken care of carefully. 


Another antidote to the obstacles is honesty and 
clarity. Can we be clear and honest with ourselves? 
With the people around us? Honesty has those 
different levels, doesn’t it? Some folks are more 
honest and clear than others. My husband Marshall 
comes from a nice little white, Methodist family. 

In that family, when you get angry, you lower your 
voice. And then you lower it some more. Until you are 
whispering. Now, I’m from a big, crazy Italian family, 
and when you get angry, you YELL, and you scream 
and you use both hands. And if youre not yelling, 
they think you don’t mean it. Marshall 
and I had no way to fight. I kept saying, 
“Would you speak up, please? What 

is going on down there in your little 
mouth?” 


Have you got ways of being honest with one another? 
Can we be honest in ways that are fair? Can we be 
honest in ways that do not intend to hurt? Can it bea 
fair fight? 


Another connection that’s important here is 
reconnection with the divine- that we make an effort 
to hear, to listen, to receive, to know the Divine. To 
know what is holy, and what it is that we hold sacred. 
DADDY GOD AND THE OCEAN OF LIGHT 

Now, we run into some troubles today, especially 
with Christianity. You may have noticed that 
Christianity really has turned itself into a giant 

noise. We have billionaire preachers on television 
calling for the assassination of foreign presidents. 
We have megachurches preaching that God has told 
the preacher that if you come to this church, God will 
make you rich- God will give you cash! Now, I know 
there’s been a lot of translations of the Sermon on 
the Mount, but none of them have included cash. 


This noise is very, very loud. We have evangelical 
preachers from America going to Africa to help 
them create laws stating that gay people should be 
killed. What part of Christianity is that? It is such 
perversion of the teachings of Jesus—so sad and 

so destructive. As this is taking place on one end of 
the spectrum, over here on the other end, we have 
people saying, “This is not religion, and there is 

no God. What you're doing is the most perverting 
Freudian slip- creating God in your own image. And 
the god you have created is mean, and stupid, and 
therefore I think there is no God.” 


These two forces are very loud and working very 
strongly. I was a Montessori preschool teacher for 
ten years, and so my biased perspective is to look at 
most things as developmental. If we look at these 
choices, my real concern is they each have their 
truth, but what’s being missed are spiritual realities 
that are held in the common. If God is calling for 
the death of these people over here, where does 

my healing come from? Why is it sometimes I walk 
into a room of fifty people, and I will know which 
five people have been raped? Why is it that I meet 
someone and receive a message that tells me she 
was abandoned at seven years old. She didn’t see her 
mom for 35 years. If there is no God, where is this 
message coming from? If God is mean and stupid, 
who is whispering in my ear? 


In our seeking, there are many truths, and we do 
not come to these truths in a uniform capacity. 
Mostly we grow up with the image of God as this 
big white fellow with a beard. He’s on a cloud, and 
he is the cosmic landlord. He owns everything. 

And you should not make him angry, because he 
will fry your butt. Later on in time, we come to a 
very gathered meeting. And within that meeting, 
Friends experience that the Divine is beyond words. 
It is beyond any one single concept. It is beyond 
language. It is larger than our understanding, and 

it can be very hard to stay in that place. So we have 
both this understanding of God as the grouchy 
landlord, along with the spiritual experience of the 
Divine being larger than any one idea— that it is not 
some guy, but an ocean of Light that we can step into 
whenever we choose that stillness and that grace. 


Here’s the problem I see for human beings: as 
soon as life hurts, we move from this vast ocean 
of Light over here to Daddy God. And we want big 
Daddy God to take care of everything, because we 
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hurt—and we hand over all the power and claim to 
know nothing. It is at that point that we no longer 
understand ourselves to be aspects of the Divine. By 
handing it over, we give up the idea that all of the 
beauty and all of the pain—all of it is for learning. 


Quakers have this wonderful tradition and 
reputation of being peacemakers in the world. And 
it’s true, we do beautiful work out in the world—until 
our conflict is with another Quaker. You know, 
sometimes you come into business meeting and you 
see that person over on the far side of the room. And 
there’s just something about that person that fries 
your butt. You're thinking, “Oh my god, they’re still 
alive. Doesn’t just show you the limit of prayer?” You 
know you're not supposed to feel that way, and you 
don’t want to feel that way, because in our hearts we 
know that even to dislike someone is a burden. 


When I first began to research torture, and began to 
bring together the Quaker Initiative to End Torture, I 
went looking for something Jesus might’ve said about 
it. I got to this part where he says, “Ah, they told you 
you were in danger of hellfire if you kill someone. I 
say you're in danger if you yell, ‘You fool!” 


Oh, my God! I have a huge family, and we're all 
going to Hell! You mean we can’t dislike people? 
That’s one of the things we enjoy in the world! 


Disliking someone is a burden that you carry. It 
takes energy to carry it, hold it and maintain it. 
Often it loses whatever reason it had and it becomes 
this thing. Now, in business meeting, as we conduct 
ourselves, I will not ask each individual person here 
and me to love everyone else. I’m in enough trouble 
already. But I will say this: as soon as we lose respect 
and we think of that person or idea as not worth 
being held in some regard, that is the beginning of 
a war zone. That is the beginning of trouble, dislike, 
misunderstanding, and hatefulness. War does not 
take place among people who respect each other. 
Insult, malice, does not take place where people are 
respecting each other. 


I would ask you to keep a couple things in mind. You 
always have the right to remain silent. We forget 
sometimes. We should be sitting back a little bit and 
thinking, “If I really say this from my gut, it will be 
sincere, but will it bring more Light?” 


Another thing I want you to consider is that we often 
mistake our meeting communities for our families. 

I ask you not to do that. We can be loving and kind 
and tender with one another, and take good care 

of each other, but the responsibility of a family is 
different from the responsibility of a meeting. The 


trouble occurs when people bring their family stuff, 
and all of a sudden there’s a great deal of emotion, 
because someone who wants to be recognized 

as a fifty year old is bringing their fiver year old 

self. Sometimes that’s easy to spot and take care. 
Sometimes, someone just forgets to take medication, 
and they behave badly. We see that, we know that, 
and we take care of those people. 


There are also the undiagnosed. This is where clerks 
go crosseyed. The way this all works is through 

us being tender with one another, but also being 
honest with one another. It can be time in meeting 
for business for someone to say, “I actually cannot 
allow you to go forward because you are being 
disrespectful. You are moving without Light, and it 
does not make a gift for this to proceed.” 


We once had a person in our meeting who would 
occasionally go off her medicine. We sort of 
understood that, and could accommodate it. But 
there was a time when she went off her meds and she 
would come into meeting and rant angrily without 
using full sentences or words. The meeting had a 
deep enough core of old Quaker ladies and men to 
hold it. But we also had a member who was dying of 
brain cancer, and the meeting was his only place of 
serenity. He could not bear this. So we had to tell the 
person who was not taking her medicine that until 
she got back on her meds, she couldn’t come back to 
meeting, because what she was creating was hurtful 
without any Light. 


It is very hard for Friends to say no to ssmeone— 
again, because it’s a British form. In British life, 
everyone is born knowing the rules, and no one has 
to tell you what they are, and most people never 
cross them. It’s very tidy. 


I hope in the future you will be tender with one 
another, especially when it comes to disagreement 
and dissatisfaction. I hope you will not make your 
dissatisfaction personal, so it will not feel hurtful 
toward someone else. I hope that you will be able to 
understand yourself in way to make communications 
clearer. I’m enjoying the amount of reverence 

in Meeting for Worship here, and the good care 
everyone is taking in their committees. 


Id like to end with a prayer. Thank you for this day 
and for these lives. Help us to know one another in 
ways we have not before in great love and great mercy. 


John Calvi is a certified massage therapist and 
Quaker healer specializing in trauma and releasing 
physical and emotional pain, and a member of 
Putney Friends Meeting in Vermont. Visit johncalvt. 
com to learn more about his ministry. 
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To Friends Everywhere, 


Healing—of self, community, world—was the theme of the 66th Annual Session of Pacific Yearly Meeting, 

held from the 13th through the 18th of Eighth Month, 2012. We gathered again at Walker Creek Ranch near 
Petaluma, California, among the live oaks and golden, rolling hills of the Northern California coastal range, a few 
miles from the Pacific Ocean. In the quiet repose of this remote area (blessedly free of cell phone connection!) we 
saw deer foraging daintily on the outskirts of the ranch, turkey vultures circling above, raccoons feasting upon 
food found in backpacks. All were reminders of the healing beauty of the Earth and its readiness to welcome us 
back into communion with the Great Spirit in which “we live, and move, and have our being.” 


In the call to our Annual Session, Presiding Clerk Marilee Eusebio invited us to “Come with open minds and 
hearts that in the Spirit, we may share our deepest selves with one another.” In the opening plenary, she 
quoted from a speech by Shirin Ebadi, the first Iranian (and the first Muslim woman) to win the Nobel Peace 
Prize, whose message was simply “Embrace kindness.” 


In his keynote message, “The Dance between Hope and Fear Among Friends,” John Calvi of Putney Meeting in 
Vermont spelled out various dimensions of healing. The deepest, most lasting healing occurs when we surrender 
ourselves into the Light—where “surrender” does not mean giving up, but rather joining something far greater _. 
than ourselves. Our work of healing is most effective when we have a clear sense of our own goodness—the 
“spiritual essence” which is our connection to the Divine. This awareness is strengthened by many things, 
including the enjoyment of giving and receiving love; acts of conscience and the use of our personal power for 
the common good; and the direct experience of the Divine through the stillness of Friends’ worship. 


The schedule for our Annual Session was redesigned to enhance opportunities for healing, by fostering more 
deeply gathered or “covered” Meetings for Worship on the Occasion of Business, and by greater coordination 
of age-related and intergenerational group activities. Worship-sharing queries addressed healing at many 
levels: care for our physical selves, our inner lives, our Meetings and wider communities, and the common 
ills of humanity. Many Interest Groups featured initiatives to mend the world, including “The Joy of 

Racial Healing”; Friends Peace Teams; Promoting Diplomacy (not War) with Iran; Healing From Trauma; 
Abolishing the Death Penalty; Ending Torture; and listening to needs of undocumented students. 


We broke into enthusiastic applause at the end of the premier showing of a film made by four of our Pacific 
Yearly Meeting members who had attended the 6th World Conference of Friends, held in Kenya earlier this 
year: “Being Salt and Light: Friends Living the Kingdom of God in a Broken World.” The film, Salt and Light, 
depicts in compelling intimacy the exuberant joy of coming together and sharing in worship with Friends 
from many parts of the world, as well as the sometimes painful gift of wrestling with deeply held differences, 
especially those regarding differences in sexual orientation. We have been heartened by reports that healing 
is taking place, even across such painful divisions. The film has been adopted by Friends World Committee 
for Consultation as part of its own publicity for the World Conference. 


We are deeply gratified to witness a growing energy and commitment to the Yearly Meeting among our 
youth. One young Friend speaks with wonder of the greater fluidity that he senses between various age 
groups within the Yearly Meeting. At one meeting, Friends of all ages gathered to find ways to soften 
separations and enhance connections between younger and older Friends. The youngest person present, 

a three-year-old boy, was allowed to play on the floor with a roll of Scotch Tape. As older Friends talked, 

the little boy decided to stretch pieces of tape from the feet of one person to the next, until many feet were 
joined by transparent, sticky links. Reuniting the generations begins with outreach at the most basic, ground 
level—and “A little child shall lead us.” 


The decision of the Yearly Meeting in 2009 to experiment with our first paid full-time staff person, a 
Youth Program Coordinator, has been deeply affirming to many of our young people, who report that they 
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feel a greater sense of belonging to Pacific Yearly 
Meeting—that they have “come home.” Their 
revitalized connection to the Yearly Meeting and to 
the Religious Society of Friends is infectious and 
empowering, spawning eagerness to share with 
others in the wider world the beauty of an inclusive 
and loving Blessed Community. 


At the same time, some of our Monthly Meetings 
struggle with the increased financial burden posed 
by the newly-hired staff person. Following a full 
evaluation, at our Annual Session in 2013 we will 
decide whether to continue or to lay down this 
initiative. 

Healing occurs at many levels and by many means, 
some less visible and obvious than others. A message 
out of the silence this week reminded us of the 
hidden, yet deeply healing power of lives of integrity 
and compassion. Such lives affect all whom they 
touch, beyond what words can say. Ultimately, who 
we are as human beings is our greatest and most 
lasting witness to the world. 


In the Light, 
Marilee Eusebio, Presiding Clerk 


PYM | 
YOUNG ADULT FRIENDS EPISTLE 


This year approximately twenty Young Adult Friends 
(18-35yr.) attended Yearly Meeting. Of these people 
many were involved in greater Yearly Meeting 
responsibilities and were not regularly involved in YAF 
activities, and many others came for a brief period 

of time. YAF activities this year included swimming, 
building a raft, a sunset hike and worship in a tree, 

two smaller respectful relations meetings of our own 
as well as Thursday night with Junior Yearly Meeting, 
and Meetings for Worship on the occasion of Business. 


In Meetings for Business this week we minuted the 
decision to make the name change/clarification of 
this community of 18-35 year olds to Young Adult 
Friends (YAF). 


One of the biggest things Young Adult Friends have 
done in the past has been helping plan and lead 
the Respectful Relations activity with JYM. This 
year we did things a little differently. Respectful 
Relations was planned by Maia Wolff and Alyssa 
Nelson with members of the YAF community 
helping lead and hold the space. After Respectful 
Relations, we asked Alyssa Nelson to lead us 

in other sexuality contemplation activities that 
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she had introduced to us earlier in the week. In 
preparation for these activities, John Calvi lead us in 
an amazing workshop in sexual energy and healing. 
Overall, we feel that this new format for Respectful 
Relationships will better support both communities. 


The YAF community is currently trying to bridge 
the gap between Senior Yearly Meeting (SYM) and 
the Young Adult Friend community. One of the 
strategies we explored this week was our “speed 
dating” exercise where we had committee members 
from SYM come and give us a three minute spiel on 
their committee work. We hoped for more people 
and are planning on organizing this again to get 
YAF’s more interested in participating in the wider 
community. Some of our obstacles in bridging this 
gap have been affording Annual Session and our need 
to strengthen our own community. The vast majority 
of YAF’s present at this gathering are receiving 
scholarship in some form. Although we recognize that 
we could have used more of the funds available to us, 
we still consider this an issue for the future of YAF’s 
at Annual Session. In this coming year we plan on 
working on more outreach and publicity for the many 
scholarship options available even when registering 
late. In the past few years we have lost many of our 
age 23+ YAF’s and are working to rebuild our sense 
of strong community. This year we have found Alyssa 
Nelson, the Pacific Yearly Meeting Youth Program 
Coordinator, to be an amazing resource to our 
community. We look forward to working more with 
her in the coming year in this rebuilding. 


We as the YAF community were approached within 
the last two days of this Annual Session with the idea 
of a committee of support and care being formed to 
uphold our community. We see this as arising out 

of a need in our community and were excited by 
those people ready to be a part of this committee. 
We see this committee as being able to be there to 
listen to where we are as a community, support our 
planning/clerking committee, and offer mentorship 
to our community throughout the year as well as at 
Annual Session. We have accepted this committee as 
an open committee while welcoming the five names 
brought forward under our care for our care as an 
experiment for this year. Next year we look forward 
to reexamining the responsibilities of this committee 
and whether it should be continued as a YAF 
committee or recommended to be under the care of 
the greater PYM. 


With excitement for further growth and exploration, 


The Young Adult Friends 
of Pacific Yearly Meeting 
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New from 
Inner Light Books 


The Early Quakers 
and the 


‘Kingdom of God’ 


“Thoroughly researched and footnot- 
ed, The Early Quakers and the ‘King- 
dom of God’ contributes to our under- 
standing of early Friends through a 
lively integration of biblical theology, 
religious history, personal conviction 
and social vision. Gerard Guiton’s 
work is not detached academics but 
engaged scholarship that passionately 
invites us to ‘seek first the kingdom 
of heaven’ in early Quaker testimony 
— and in the circumstances of our 
own lives.” —Doug Gwyn, author of 
Apocalypse of the Word 


“If I had a trust behind me I would 
send a copy to every meeting in the 
country. The book is packed with re- 
vealing detail with new insights on 
almost every page. You have given 
us a splendid systematic theology of 
early Quakerism. I am also greatly en- 
couraged, because the model of early 
Quakerism I have always operated 
on is almost identical to what you 
have shown the reality to be.“ —John 
Punshon, author of Portrait in Grey, 
Encounter with Silence and Testimony 
and Tradition 


To Order: The Early Quakers and the 
‘Kingdom of God’ 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-2-5 (hardcover) $45 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-3-2 (paperback) $25 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-4-9 (e-book) $12.50 


www.innerlightbooks.com 
Or write to: Editor, Inner Light Books, 54 
Lapidge Street, SanFrancisco,CA94110,USA 


. 
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Letters from Lillian 


In this new book, Elizabeth 
Boardman gives a vibrant picture of 
faith and practice among modern 
liberal Friends. A easy read with a bit 
of plot, it is perfect for the curious 


who wonder what we Quakers are all 
about. $10.00 at Amazon. 


Slee Nee fe aie hl tr le Site Nhe a hte 


Vintage Books. Rare and out- 
of-print Quaker journals, history, 
religion. Vintage Books, 181 Hayden 
Rowe St. Hopkinton, MA 01748. 
Email: books@vintagebooks1.com. 
www. vintagequakerbooks.com. 


Quaker Life } 


A Publication of Friends United Meeting 


Quaker Life—informing Fad 
equipping Friends around the 
world. Free sample available upon 
request. Join our family of Friends 
for one year (6 issues) at $26/print, 
$20/digital. For information contact 
Quaker Life, 101 Quaker Hill Drive 
Richmond, IN 47374. 

Ph: 765-962-7573 

Email: quakerlife@fum.org 
Website: www.fum.org 


T waudb to subscribe tr Wester Friend! 


: Address: 


Name: 


i City: 
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The Tract Association of Friends 
(founded 1816) 


Offers pamphlets and books on 
Quaker faith and practice, Friends’ 
calendars and pocket calendars. 


1501 Cherry Street, Philadelphia PA 
19102-1403; phone: 215-579-2752; 


e-mail: taf1816@verizon.net; 
http://www. tractassociation.org/ 


SA Be ste wher Nike wh or Me safe Sle wale 


Treat yourself to a 
year of inspiring and 
provocative Quaker 


Free articles online, 
annual subscriptions from $25. To 
order: (800) 471-6863 or 


www.friendsjournal.org 


6 PENDLE HILL 


Pamphlets are timely essays on many 
facets of Quaker life, thought and 
spirituality, readable at one sitting. 
Subscribe to receive six pamphlets/ 
year for $25 (US.) Also available: 
every pamphlet published previously 
by Pendle Hill, including pamphlets 
by Warren Ostrom, Marge Abbott, 
Robert Griswold and Steve Smith. 
800-742-3150 x2 or 
bookstore@pendlehill.org. 


news and perspectives. 


Read Friends Journal. 


September/October 2012 


Ylursery 


of 


y), 
Nealait 
ee 


Cruth 


Quaker Earthcare Witness, 
the North American Friends’ 
Environmental organization, is 


seeking a part-time Publications 
Coordinator (print and electronic 
media). Approximately 20 hours per 
week, website, social media, newsletter 
etc. Contact: hiringcommittee@ 
quakerearthcare.org 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 
invites members of monthly 
meetings to come live, worship, 
study, and work in our 80 acres 
of California redwood forest as 
our Friend(s) in Residence for 6 
weeks to 6 months. During an 
average of 15 hours per week, the 
Friend(s) in Residence would 


® elder for our morning worship 

" lead weekly a discussion group 

® help with hospitality and on-call 
duties 

" participate in weekly shared 
work with our small staff 

® be reimbursed for all food costs 

" be invited to participate in any 
Quaker Center programs during 
residency 


Find out more at www. 


quakercenter.org or call Co- 
Directors, Kathy or Bob Runyan, 
at 831-336-8333 


Western Friend 


boundaries 


A weekend of inspiration, 
example, teaching and 
practice 


January 18-20th 2013 
Camas Friends Church 
NurseryOfTruth.com | 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 

has a new annual pass for 
meetings to send one person to 
each Quaker Center program for 
one year from the date of purchase 
for just $1000. 


Friends may also join us in the 
Santa Cruz mountain redwoods 
for: 

¥ personal retreats 

§ family reunions 

§& weddings 

%& group rentals 


For more information call 831- 


336-8333 or visit 


www.quakercenter.org 


Santa Fe Guest Apartment 
Charming, affordable, with 
kitchenette at our historic adobe 
Canyon Road Meetinghouse. 
Convenient to galleries and 
downtown. Pictures at www. 
santa-fe.quaker.org. Reservations: 
friendsguestapartment@gmail.com 


or 505 983 7241. 


i 
i 
| 
i 
| 
{ 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 


31 


The 
Woolman 
Semester 


Friends 
high school 
intensive 


THE 
WOLMAN 
SEMESTER 


Interdependent studies of 
peace, justice & sustainability 


Project-based learning 
Living in Quaker community 
Extensive service-learning 
trips 
Call 530-273-3183 to 
find out more. 


www.woolman.org 


Seattle Quaker House at University 
Friends Meeting. Self-service 
overnight accommodations. 

Free parking/Wi-Fi. Microwave/ 
refrigerator/teapot. Close to 
University of Washington/shops/ 
downtown buses. $40-50. 206-632- 
9839. quakerhouse.sea@gmail.com. 


Western Friend 2012 
Advertising Rates 


10% discount on three consecutive 
ads; 25% discount on eight 
consecutive ads. 


Classified ads: $.50 per word. 
Minimum charge $15. Add a box 
around it for 10% extra, 25% extra 
for color. Include a logo for $10. 
Display ads: $20 per column inch. 
1/3 page: $150; 1/2 page, $200, 
full page, $350. Add 10% for spot, 
25% for full color. Get special rates 
on standard display ad sizes, too. 
Details online at WesternFriend. 
org or call/email Kathy Hyzy at 
503.956.4709 / 


editor@westernfriend.org 


WESTERN FRIEND a 
SEEKS NEW EDITOR/EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR 


Friends Bulletin Corp., publisher of Western Friend magazine, is seeking 
the person who can lead the non-profit corporation and its magazine © 4 
into its next phase. 

The successful candidate will have good people skills but not be averse 
to working alone, good management skills and ideas for strengthening | 
the organization’s financial base. | 
S/he will be a visionary who can see the next level of “building practical 
and spiritual connections in print, online and face to face.” 

S/he will have strong technical and Internet skills, but still be willing 
and able to publish a print magazine. 

S/he will be an independent thinker, yet willing to take direction from 
a nine-member board of directors. . 
S/he will be well-grounded in Western Quakerism, and able to travel 
among the three Yearly Meetings that Western Friend serves. | 
Curiosity, editing experience and proficiency with a spreadsheet are 
pluses. 

Wings and a halo optional. 


‘Three- quarters time position. Active, supportive board of directors. — 
Work from any location in the Western US. 

Application deadline: 10/22/12 . Start work: January 2013 

Job description, requirements, salary/benefits, and how to apply: 
westernfriend.org/job 


WESTERN FRIEND: BUILDING PRACTICAL AND SPIRITUAL CONNECTIONS 
IN PRINT, ONLINE, AND FACE-TO-FACE. 


